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suffering? We are seized with amazement. Could
grief and misfortune amuse themselves at our
expense? Would reality foil them?

Let us permit another interval of time to elapse,
and then begin again the task of comparing our
feelings. Another surprise awaits us. Our sorrows,
our acute emotions of despair have suffered a
further diminution. Their intensity having dis-
appeared, their faded forms are no longer recognis-
able. Something vague has replaced our grief. A
day comes when we smile indulgently at past mis-
fortunes. We no longer find in them anything
except a subject of study of the changing conditions
of our soul. *

This transformation often occurs suddenly
under the influence of a person dear to our hearts,
whose influence swiftly drives away the clouds
that darken the real aspect of things. For conso-
lations have no other object. When they emanate
from a gifted mind, they aim simply to snatch the
mask from the incidents which are governing us.
If they do not always attain their goal, it is be-
cause intelligent comprehension of the souls of
others is so rare.

XA mother's grief for her lost child doubtless threatens to last
a lifetime. But we are considering only the causes of ordinary
unhappiness, the source of daily sorrows, and not exceptional
forms. Yet even the most cruel sufferings are finally softened.